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Walk'Over 

Shoe  style  that  is  two  jumps 
ahead  of  Paavo  Nurmi 

Nurmi  outlasts  and  outspeeds  all  comers,  while  he 
violates  many  American  rules  of  style  and  form. 
Here's  a  shoe  that  is  two  style  jumps  ahead  of  the 
newest  style  on  any  campus  —  and  it  has  Walk- 
Over  stamina.  Back  a  Walk-Over  against  the  field 
and  win!  Here's  a  shoe  that  will  outlast  anything 
you  ever  set  the  style  pace  in. 


lMH-€)Uer 

607  DAVIS  ST. 
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STYLE  STUDIO 


Creators 
of  Formal 
Dress  for 
the  Girl  of 
Distinc' 
tive  Taste 


518-526  Davis  St. 

Evanston 

Rooms  206  and  207 

Opp.  North  Shore  Hotel  B 


Phone  Univ.  6008 
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MOVIE  OF  A  STUDENT  BUYING  A 
FOUNTAIN  PEN 

Reel  1 — Student  enters  book  store.  Asks  to  look 
at  fountain  pens.  Clerk  leads  him  to  book  counter. 
Student  repeats  request.  Clerk  leads  him  to  foun- 
tain pens. 

Reel  2 — Clerk  hands  student  a  pen.  Student  tries 
to  write  with  it.  Fails.  Clerk  suggests  using  some 
ink.  Student  tries  this. 

Reel  3 — Student  finds  pen  will  write  and  in- 
scribes his  cognomen  in  various  styles  on  a  scrap  of 
paper. 

Reel  A — Reel  3  repeated  indefinitely  any  number 
of  times,  each  trial  being  conducted  with  a  different 
pen. 

Reel  5 — Student  buys  the  pen  which  he  tried  first. 
E.xit  student. 

The  End 


I  got  some  golf  sox — nine  holes. 


Did  you  hear  about  the  three  great  noblemen  of 
the  Bible?  Baron  Figtree,  Count  Up-the-cost- 
thereof,  and  Lord  How-long. 


CLOTHES 

for  College  Men 

Benson  &  Rixon . . .  the 
originators  of  the  two 
pants  suits . . .  have  just 
opened  a  new  store  at 

4548  Broadway  near  WHson 

^  ■^  ■^ 

The  new  models  -  the 
new  shades  . . .  typical 
collegiate  clothes  in 
two  pants  suits  and 
topcoats  for  Spring- 

*31  *41  *51 

4548^552  BROADWAY  ^  near  Wilson 

[  in  the  new  Mcjunkin  Building  ] 

THREE  OTHER  CHICAGO  STORES 

[State  &  Quincy,  S.  W.  Comer] 

[Dearborn  &  Washington,  N.  W.  Corner]  [MUwaukee  Avenue  &  Paulina] 


A  Revelation! 

When  you  compare 
these  suits  .  , .  you'll 
find  they're  the 
same  type  for  which 
you've  been  paying 
$15  to  $20  more. 


iA  national  Institution  Hf^cji^^l    Jrom  Coast  to  Coast'' 


BtourmngKingS-Co. 


Eslablislu'd  103    Y,ars 


The  REGENT 

In  this  new  model  Browning  King's 
English  Designer  has  made  a  special 
effort  to  produce  the  English  effect 
that  will  still  meet  the  approval  of  the 
most  critical. 

•35 

And  Up  .    . 

526  DAVIS  STREET 

EVANSTON 

TWENTY-THREE  STORES 
FROM  COAST  TO  COAST 


BOSTONIANS 

Shoes  for  Men 


We  Take  Pleasure 

in  announcing 

the  opening  of 

OUR  SECOND  LOOP 

STORE 

at 

79  W.  RANDOLPH  ST. 

on 

Thursday  March  12th 


H.  A.  MEYER  SHOE  CO. 

103  S.  Wahash  Ave.  79  W.  Randolpn  St. 

55  E.  Monroe  St. 


ADVERTISEMENTS  WE  NEVER  SEE 

Learn  the  hole  truth  about  Neverwear  Hosiery. 

Seventy-eight  cuts  from  brush  to  shave.  Use  a 
Kutemup  razor. 

Don't  get  a  wife ;  get  a  Squeako  loud  speaker. 

Don't  boost;  knock.  This  principle  is  built  into 
every  car  turned  out  by  the  Junk  Auto  Factories. 

Notice  Xewlyweds  :  Waffles  made  on  Tuff  Waffle 
Irons  have  never  killed  a  husband. 

If  you  w-ear  Slouchem's  suits  you'll  have  a  fit. 

If  you  can't  go  any  other  place  in  the  summer  go 
to  I\Iosquito  Lake.     It  is  a  last  resort. 

Save  the  surface  and  you  save  all  ]\Iiladv's  Rouge. 


EVANSMIHE, 


Hinman  Avenue  at  Main  St. 
Telephone  University  8800 


Evanston,  Illinois 
Student  Rates 


I 


FRED  STRAUSS  DYE 
WORKS 

Dyers  and  Cleaners 

ESTABLISHED  1886 

Cleaning  and  dyeing  fancy 
evening  ^owns,  gloves,  laces, 
drapes,  portieres,  ladies'  and 
gentlemen's  garments  of 
every  description.  Hi^h-class 
work   and   prompt   service. 


Office  &  Worlcs:  2649-59  SHEFFIELD  AVE. 
Telephone:  BITTERSWEET  1500-1501 

Branches ; 
947  WILSON  AVENUE 

Telephone:  SUNNYSIDE  7935 

1627  ORRINGTON  AVENUE,  EVANSTON 

Telephone:  EVANSTON  1677 


Beach  View  Garden 

WILSON  AT  CLARENDON 

Delicious  Table  d'Hote 

STEAK  DINNER  $  I QQ 

FROM  5  TO  9  p.  M.  DAILY  | 

Special  Sunday  Table 
d'Hote  Dinner 

Eddie  Roth  and  His 
3  Piece  Dance  Orchestra  3 

Souvenirs  and  Balloons  Every 
Tuesday  and  Thursday  Nights 

NOCOVERCHARGEATANYiTIME 


A  TWO  PARTY  LINE 


Four  Points  of 
Interest 

— to  those  who  wear  glasses 

105  N.  Wabash  Avenue 

6  S.  La  Salle  Street 

78  E.  Jackson  Blvd. 

527  Davis  St.,  Evanston 

Aimer  Coe  £?Company 

Scientific  Opticians 

Always  the  best  in  quality 
but  never  higher  in  price 

Fiv$  minutes  from  anywhere  downtown— and  in  Evanston 


We  sell  no  clothes  hut  Hart  Schaffner  &  Marx 


The  well-dressed  college  man  is  the  keenest  style  authority 
under  the  sun.  He  doesn't  guess  about  clothes  -  he  knows. 
Hart  SchafFner  &  Marx  know  too,  they  have  given  us  the 
things  you  want — wider  shoulders,  narrower  hips,  shorter 
coats,  the  smart  English  sacks,  in  new  new  colors  for  spring 

MacFarland-Browning  Company 

Church  Street  and  Sherman  Avenue 


The  Parkway  Tea-Shop 

invites 

College  People 

Organi-zations 

Committees 

and  all  ii'ho  appreciate  and  enjoy 

good  things  to  eat,  and  a 

home-like  atmosphere 

Luncheon,  II  :j0-2:00 
S0c-60c 

Week  Day  Dinner, 
■JiC  $I.OO,  $1.2  ^ 

5  ■■  2  0-7  .-30 

Sunday  Dinner 
12  to  3—5:30  to  7:30    -  -  $1.2^ 

Sunday  Eve.  Tea   -   -   30c  and  73'' 


THE  TRAGEDY  OF  SUCCESS 

I  was  very  yciung,  and  very  shy,  but  I  knew  that 
she  was  the  only  girl  who  would  e\-er  mean  a  hill 
of  beans  to  me.  So  one  moonlight  night,  when  I 
was  a  little  balmy  from  the  cordial  her  father  had 
given  me  before  dinner,  I  said  to  her,  "Emilida,  I 
love  you." 

Giving  her  little  brother  a  kick,  Emilida  turned 
her  almond  eyes  full  upon  me,  "You  must  prove  it." 

I  was  seized  with  an  intense  hunger.  How  I 
hived  nuts!  So  I  went  out  in  the  world  to  earn  my 
fortune.  For  seventeen  }'ears  I  kept  my  nose  upon 
the  grindstone.  I  grew  ])ale  and  grey — dypsomanic 
and  pepto  manic. 

But  I  rode  back  to  prove  my  love  to  Emilida  in 
a  limousine  with  lavender  lining  that  did  not  irritate 
my  dyspepsia.  She  flew  out  to  meet  me.  She  had 
nut  changed  a  bit. 

"\'<)U  have  come  back  to  prove  that  you  love  me," 
she  cried. 

"Yes,"  I  chattered  through  my  expensive  false 
teeth.  "Here  is  my  limousine — and  I  have  a  million 
(Idllars  in  my  pocket  that  I  have  earned  for  your 
birthday  present." 

Emilida  gasped,   "C3h.  not  that  sort  of  proof!     I 

(Continued   on  next  page) 


Sprikg  Flowers 

WHEN  we  see  the  first  of  the  buds  and  blossoms  begin  to  show 
their  faces,  we  feel  that  new  life  is  coming  into  the  world 
around  us.  It  fills  us  with  happiness.  We  like  to  be  out  in  the  air 
and  breathe  it  in  deeply.  Long  walks  become  the  big  diversion. 
We  are  glad  to  see  our  friends. 

And  Chandlers  like  to  have  everyone  as  their  friend.  Always,  we 
try  to  keep  the  atmosphere  of  our  store  alive  with  happiness  and 
goodfellowship. 


THE        STORE        WITH        THE         CAMPUS        ATMOSPHERE 


(Continued  from  preceduHj  page) 

want  you  to  hold  me,  to  kiss  me,  to  choke  me  with 
kisses." 

I  tottered  toward  her,  but  fell  weakly  on  the  curb- 
stone. "Alas,  Emilida,  I  am  too  weak.  I  have 
worked  too  hard  earning  money  to  have  any 
strength  left  to  hold  you.     Goodby  forever." 

It  was  all  over.  I  returned  to  my  billion  dollar 
mansion  and  married  a  chorus  girl.  One  morning 
I  read  in  the  newspaper  that  my  nurse  brings  me 
that  Emilida  had  married  the  iron-jawed  man  in  the 
circus.     Only  the  brave  ! 


M.  Hallen  MacClane 

Beauty  Salon 

Permanent  Waving  a  Specialty 


1726  ORRINGTON  AVENUE,  Orrrag/o«  Hotel  ANNEX 
Phone  8104  University 


Golfl 


ex 

Sports  Wear  for 
Women  in  the  new 
Spring  Styles  and 
Shades  now  ready 
for  your  inspection 
Prices  $19.50  to 
$49.50 

at 

The  Varsity 
Dress  Shop 

531  Davis  St. 
Evanston 


IF 
YOU 

DON'T 

LIKE 

WAGTAYLE'S 

EAT 
AT 

SALLY'S 

OR 

VICE 
VERSA 


ORCHESTRAS 

"Better  Music  for  Your  Dances" 


GEORGE  STREET 

14  EAST  JACKSON  BOULEVARD 
CHICAGO 


PHONES:   HARRISON  1879 


UNIVERSITY  1859 


FAMILY  APPRECIATION 

My  family  appreciate  me.  Why  when  I  was  a  mere 
babe  in  arms,  as  'twere,  my  httle  brother,  when  he 
learned  of  the  arrival  of  a  little  sister,  yelled,  "Aw 
throw  her  out  the  winda!"     My  family  appreciate  me. 

When  I  reached  the  age  of  reason,  I  proved  myself 
daily  to  be  the  pride  of  my  relatives.  They  should 
never  forget  how  remarkably  I  distinguished  myself, 
for  one  so  young  in  years,  when  my  sister's  beau 
called  one  night.  "Helen's  such  a  good  girl,"  said 
mother  approvingly  of  my  big  sister.  "Yea,"  I  blurted 
Tom-boy  fashion,  "when  she's  good,  she's  very  good, 
and  when  she's  bad  she's  darn  good  company." 

For  a  week  afterwards,  I  rose  most  readily  to  every 
occasion  .  .  .  whenever  I  sat  down.  My  family 
appreciate  me. 

And  just  recently  .  .  .  Christmas,  by  the  way, — 
I  gave  my  sister  some  beautiful  I-hear-you-coming 
sport  hose  that  I  had  bought  her  at  the  swell  store, 
and  my  brother,  a  natty  tie  with  compliments  from 
Schenk's  basement,  and  other,  rather  expensive,  and 
very  attractive  little  things.  And  an  hour  later  when 
we  were  going  to  one  of  these  old-fashioned  reunions, 
they  wrapped  these  gifts  again  and  passed  them  on  to 
their  cousins.     My  family  appreciate  me. 

— Octopus. 

Eight 


EVANSTON 

Aimer  Coe  &   Co.,   527   Davis  St.,  Opticians. 
Bernitt's   Ice    Cream,    1330    Sherman   Ave.,    Catering. 
Bowman    Dairy   Co..    1922    Ridge   Ave.,    Milk   Dealer. 
Browning    King   &    Co.,   524    Davis   St.,    Men's   Clothiers. 
Burkett    Phannacy,    718    Sherman    Ave.,    Druggist. 
Chandler's,    Fountain    Square,    Book    Store. 
DuBreuils,    620    Davis    St.,    Tea    Room. 
E.   L.   Ray,   Hoyburn  Bldg.,   Photographer. 
E.    S.    Ehmen,    1716   Sherman   Ave.,   Men's   Clothiers. 
Evanshire,    Hinman   Avenue   and    Main    Street,    Hotel. 
Fred  Strauss  Dye  Works,    1627    Orrington  Ave.,    Dyers   and   Clean 
Hattstrom  &   Sanders,   Opticians,   702   Davis  Street. 
Hevj's    Waffle    Shop,    616    Davis    St.,    Waffle    GriU. 
Library  Plaza  Cafeteria,   Orrington  Ave.  at  Church  Street,   Cafeteri 
London    Flower   Shop,    1712-14    Sherman   Ave.,    Florist. 
M.    Hallen  MacCIane,   Orrington  Hotel   Bldg., 
McParland-Browning,    717    Sherman    Ave.,    M 
Monarch  Stationery  Co.,    1618  Orrington  Ave. 
North   Shore    Hotel,    Chicago   Ave.   and   Davis 
Javis   St.,  Tea  Room. 

a   Shop,    1505    Chicago  Avenue,   T 

)   Company,    522    Davis 
816   Davis    St.,   Department   Store. 
Sheridan    Dry   Cleaner,    1852    Sherman   Ave.,    Cleaners  and   Dyer; 
State    Bank   &   Trust   Company,    Fountain    Square,    Bank. 
Style   Studio,    522    Davis   St.,   Women's  Apparel. 
Varsity   Dress   Shop,    North    Shore    Hotel,    Ladies'    Apparel. 
Walk-Over,   607   Davis   St.,   Shoes. 
Woman's   Exchange,    Cafeteria. 


Pantry,    600 
Parkway  Tej 
Pierce    Radio 
Rosenberg's 


Beauty  Salon, 
en's  Clothing. 
,   Student  SuppUe 


Room. 
Radio   Equipment. 


CHICAGO 

Arcadia,    4450    Broadway,    Dancing. 

Beach  View  Gardens,  Wilson  at  Clarendon,   Dining  and   Dancing. 

Benson    &    Rixon,    4552    Broadway,    Men's    Clothiers. 

Clark,   Mathis,   Carey,    Republic   Bldg.,    Men's  Clothiers. 

Club   Royale,    320   N.    Michigan   Blvd.,    Dining  and   Dancing. 

College    Humor,   Chicago. 

Cunard,  Anchor,  Donaldson,   Cor.   Dearborn  and  Randolph  Sts.,   Steamsh 

D.  F.  Keller  &  Co.,  732   Sherman  St..   Printers  and  Designers. 

George   Street   Orchestras,    Lytton  Bldg.,   Dance   Music. 


H.    A.    Meyer    Shoe    Company,    55    E.    Mo 


Me 


Da 


Sho 
Lytton,   The    Hub,    State  and  Ja 
Angeles   Gardens,    Broadway,    Halsted 


103    S.    Wabash    Ave., 


:kson,   Men'a   Clothiers, 
and   Grace   Sts.,    Dining 


Merry   Gardens,    Sheffield   and   Belmont,    Dancing. 
Moody,   Weber,    Hallberg,    17    W.   Jackson   Blvd.,    Me 
Moser   Shorthand    College,    Lake    View   Bldg. 
North    Shore    Cafe,    4610    Sheridan    Rd.,    Restaurant. 
Rexford   &    Kelder,   Kimball   Bldg.,    Men's   Clothiers. 
Sally's,   4650   Sheridan  Rd.,  Waffle   Shop. 


NATIONAL 

Cluett,   Peabody  Co.,  Troy,   N.   Y.,  Arrow  Collars. 

French   Line,    19   State   Street,    New   York    City,    Steamship    Line. 

General    Electric    Co.,    Schenectady,    New   York. 

Nast   Publications,    Greenwich,    Connecticut. 

Whitman's    Chocolates,    Philadelphia,    Pa. 

Wm.    Demuth   Co.,   New    York   City,   Milano   Pipes. 


DON'T  STOP 

She:     "Why  did  you  let  go  of  the  wheel?" 
H^e:     "I  just  wanted  to  see  if  I  had  a  flat  tire." 
She  :    "Oh  !    You  mean  thing."  — Puppet. 


FAMOUS  LAST  WORDS 

Prof. :    Mr.  Whosis,  can  you  tell  me  what  Socrates' 
last  words  were? 

Victim:     They  musta  been:     "Gosh  all  hemlock!" 
■ — IVashingtOH  Columns. 


MOTHER'S  DAY 

WKat  Letter  remembrance  for  mother  than  a  photograph 
o£ yourself  £LS  you  are  today? 


r*o      r-^o       o~*o 


EUGENE  L.  RAY  STUDIO 


615  DAVIS  STREET 


University  2238 


Winning  the  West 


The  General  Electric  Com- 
I  any  provides  for  agricul- 
ture little  motors  that  do  the 
farm  chores  and  great  ones 
that  operate  mammoth 
pumps  to  irrirate  vast 
stretches  of  arid  valleys. 


If  you  are  interested  in 
learning  more  about  what 
electricity  is  doirg,  writj 
for  Reprint  No.  AR391  con- 
taining a  complete  set  of 
these  advertisements. 


Irrigation  by  electrically  driven  pumps  has  made 
hundreds  of  thousands  of  acres  of  desert  land  in  the 
Intermountain  West  blossom  like  the  rose. 

For  a  few  cents  a  month  per  acre,  electricity — the  giant 
worker — brings  the  life-giving  waterfrom  distant  lakes 
and  rivers  to  rainless  valleys,  producing  rich  harvests 
of  fruits  and  vegetables,  cereals  and  forage. 

What  electricity  is  doing  for  the  farmer  is  only  a 
counterpart  of  what  it  is  doing  for  Industry,  Trans- 
portation, City  and  Country  life  or  any  of  the  profes- 
sions. It  is  a  tool  ready  for  your  use  and  which,  wisely 
used,  will  make  the  impossible  of  today  an  accomplished 
fact  tomorrow. 

How  electricity  does  these  things  is  important  to  the 
student  in  a  technical  school — but  what  electricity  can 
do  is  important  to  every  college  man  or  woman,  no 
matter  what  their  life's  work  may  be. 
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GENERAL  ELECIKIC 

CENERAL  ELECTRIC  COMPANY.  SCHENECTADY.  NEW  VCK 


ELECTRIC 


COMPANY. 


SCHENECTADY, 


THE  SPRING  NUMBER 
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LAZY  LINES 

The  weather  was  warm  and  lazy.  The  days  were 
getting  longer  and  muddier.  A  feeling  of  torpor 
had  spread  over  the  campus.  Collegians  lingered 
precious  minutes  before  going  into  class.  Chapel 
time  found  them  lounging  around  Yew  Aitch  steps, 
leaning  up  against  trees,  or  lackadaisically  lolling 
on  the  lake  shore.  Campus  walks  and  roads 
stretched  out  wearily,  released  from  their  burden 
of  snow.  Profs  were  a  little  more  dull  than  usual, 
and  yawns  were  a  trifle  more  audible.  Windows 
were  thrown  open  to  help  lull  the  classes  into 
an  even  deeper  stupor  than  profs'  words  could 
cause.     Spring  was  here  and  with  it,  Spring  fever. 

Our  hero  hadn't  been  to  class  for  three  days.  If 
his  friends  had  peeked  into  his  room  they  would 
have  found  his  clothes  hanging  listlessly  from 
chairs,  bed  post,  bureau,  or  what  have  you.  Look- 
ing farther  they  would  have  seen  him  lying  lan- 
guidly in  bed — hadn't  even  taken  the  trouble  to  get 
up.  How  his  friends  would  have  envied  him  this 
luxury. 

Spring  fever  got  him,  you  think? 
Oh  no;  vaccination. 


0^ 


SPRING  POME 

I  sit  at  my  window, 

Watching  the  torrents  of  water 

That  fall  in  the  muddy  street. 

Watching  the  girls  hurry  by  with  rubbers  on 

Their  pretty  feet. 

And  their  hair  coming  out  of  curl. 

Watching  the  boys  in  Fords 

Dash  down  the  street  in  yellow  slickers 

And  get  drowned. 

And  I  am  glad,  glad,  glad,  that  all  this  is 

Happening, 

Because  then  I  know  that  it  is  raining. 


SYMPTOMS 

When  you  see — 

A   freshman   coed  chasing  her  hat  across   Davis 

street, 

The  pledges  washing  windows. 

Books  lying  on  U.  H.  steps, 

Studes  shivering  about  in  spring  coats. 

Letters  going  home  to  dad  saying,  "Dearest  Dad, 

please  remit," 

Baseballs  breaking  glass  window  panes. 
Seniors  absent-mindedly  stepping  into  puddles. 
Then  you're  sure  it's  Spring. 


SPRING  HOUSECLEANING 

The  Parrot  has  inside  information  on  some  pleas- 
ing changes  which  are  to  be  brought  about  in  the 
university.     We'll  let  you  in  on  some  of  them : 

There  will  be  no  classes  on  Decoration  Day, 
Washington's  and  Lincoln's  birthdays,  and  Feb- 
ruary 29,  hereafter. 

So-called  editorials  will  no  longer  be  run  in  the 
Daily. 

Classes  are  to  be  shortened  ten  minutes. 

The  grades  of  all  good-looking  girls  are  to  be 
lowered  one  point  by  the  registrar. 

A  dance  hall  and  ice  cream  parlor  are  to  be  run 
in  connection  with  the  library. 

Doris  Blake  is  to  be  employed  to  conduct  Acorns. 

No  N.  U.  prof  can  put  out  new  editions  of  his 
book  oftener  than  every  two  years,  and  each  new 
edition  must  be  distinguishable  by  the  change  of  at 
least  five  words. 

APRIL  FOOL  !  !  !  ! 


The  rain   is   raining  all  around. 
It  rains  on  land  and  sea. 

But  I  stole  ma's  umbrella ; 
It  ain't  gonna  rain  on  me. 
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ON  HER  LAST  LAP 

THE  MARCH  OF  PROGRESS 

Alathew  Archibald  Theodore  Snort 

In  his  college  days  was  a  grand  old  sport. 

He  drank,  necked,  flunked;  played  give  and  take, 

And  spent  more  cash  than  his  Dad  could  make. 

Today,  his  son.  plays  the  self-same  tricks; 
Fusses  the  girls  and  hazes  the  Hicks. 
While  Mathew  Sr.  asks  the  lad 
Why  he  can't  be  as  good  as  his  father  had. 

In  days  to  come,  the  Jr.'s  brat 
Will  no  doubt  booze  and  wreck  a  Frat ; 
While  the  Jr.  wonders  with  fatherly  vim, 
Whv  his  son's  not  as  good  as  his  Dad  had  been. 
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HELPFUL  SUGGESTIONS  FOR  SPRING 

Keep  away  from  the  lake  shore. 

Count  your  cuts. 

Carry  at  least  one  handkerchief. 

.A. void  U.  H.  steps.     (This  applies  to  men  onl)-.) 

See  if  she  has  muddy  shoes. 

Change  your  seat  to  the  back  of  the  room  so  as 
not  to  disturb  the  other  sleepers. 

Don't  write  poetry.  It's  all  right  to  think  it.  but 
anything  you  write  may  be  used  against  you. 

Above  all,  nr  rather  under  all — keeii  on  tlie 
heavies. 


KILLED  THE  DOCTOR 

A  gaunt  and  kilted  Scotsman  recently  made  his 
appearance  in  a  country  village,  and  was  endeavor- 
ing to  charm  the  locals  to  charity  with  selections  on 
his  bagpipe. 

A  shaggy-haired  man  opened  the  fr(jnt  door  of  a 
house  and  beckoned  the  minstrel. 

"Gie  us  a  wee  bit  lilt  just  oot  here,"  he  said,  in 
an  accent  which  told  that  he  also  was  from  the  land 
of  the  haggis.  "My  auld  mither's  in  a  creetical  con- 
deetion  oopstair.  The  doctor's  wi'  her  the  noo,  and 
says  the  pipes  may  save  her  life." 

Up  and  down  in  front  of  the  house  marched  the 
braw  Hielander,  discoursing  music  that  might  well 
have  been  incidental  to  a  cat  and  pig  fight. 

Presently  the  shaggy-haired  man  came  out  again. 

"Gie  us  the  'Dead  March'  noo,"  he  said. 

"Is  the  puir  auld  lady  gone?"  questioned  the  piper. 

"Xa.  na.  nion,  ye've  saved  mither,"  came  the  re- 
ply, "but  }-e'vc  killed  the  puir  doctor!" 


He :  What  would  you  say  if  I  told  you  I  loved 
you  ? 

She  :  I  would  say  you  were  a  liar. 

He  :  You'd  be  rig-ht. 
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"The  man  I  marry  must  be  rich  and  handsome 

and  noble  and  brave " 

"Oh  how  you  flatter  me!" 


SATURDAY  NIGHT 


IN  A  SHEIK'S  HAREM 

(Especially   arranged   for   production   in   Freshman  English  classes,  by  Isabella  Taves.) 


Note  to  teachers :  In  the  revision  of  this  old 
classic  for  use  in  the  classroom,  I  have  endeavored 
to  employ  only  simple  diction,  with  the  exception 
of  the  word  Lascivious,  which  I  knew  would  be  in 
popular  use  on  the  campus.  When  the  children  are 
producing  this,  be  sure  that  they  understand  the 
subtleties  and  relation  of  the  characters,  such  as  the 
allegorical  significance  in  Saturday's  being  a  big 
tub.  I  have  purposely  omitted  the  costuming  of  the 
harem,  much  as  did  the  shiek  himself,  in  order  to 
give  some  student,  some  potential  Flo  Ziegfield.  a 
chance  to  come  out  of  the  bushel  where  he  has 
been  blushing  unseen  and  blush  in  public.  The 
puns  are  marked  with  asterisks. 

SCENE  I 

The  stage  is  set  in  the  harem.  The  shiek  is  stretched 
out,  right  stage,  zt'ith  a  green  light  playing  on  him,  and 
six  shehas.  The  shebas  whose  names  are  Monday, 
Tuesday,  Wednesday,  Thursday,  Saturday,  and  Sun- 
day, are  draped  around  him  (See  note  to  teachers). 
Friday  is  center  stage,  biting  her  finger  nails.  She 
has  just  learned  that  she  is  to  he  boiled  and  eaten.  A 
vat  of  boiling  water  occupies  the  back  stage,  left. 

FRIDAY :     I  think  this  is  a  dirty  trick. 

SHIEK:  That's  where  you're  wrong.  There's 
going  to  be  nothing  messy  about  it.  Merely  this — 
last  night  you  amused  me.  Tonight  you  will  amuse 
me  still  more. 

FRIDAY:  It's  all  Saturday's  fault.  (She  goes 
up  to  Saturday  and  pulls  her  two  front  teeth  out, 
throwing  them  at  the  rest  of  the  shebas.)  That  big 
tub — she  vamped  you  away  from  me.  Just  because 
she  carries  more  weight  than  I  do — 

SHIEK:  You  will  make  the  best  eating,  my 
dear.     Saturday  is  a  trifle  plump  to  be  appetizing. 

FRIDAY:  You  beast.  Last  night  I  made  you 
so  happy — and  today  I  am  to  be  eaten.  Boiled 
and  eaten. 

SHIEK:  Now,  be  broad  minded,  darling.  We 
are  too  high-minded  to  eat  you  raw.  Consider  the 
matter  from  an  unprejudiced  viewpoint,  as  if  you 
were  going  to  help  eat  Saturday.  (Saturday  re- 
treats hastily  to  door,  left).  Alive,  you  only  make 
me  happy.  Dead  you  make  me  and  your  six  sis- 
ters happy.     Isn't  that  fair? 

FRIDAY:    I!    I,  who  loved  you  so  much,  I,  who 


swore   I  would   always  be  true — Don't  you  feel  a 
little  sorry  for  me?     Don't  you  love  me  a  little? 

SHIEK:  Friday,  you  have  touched  my  heart.  I 
do  love  you.  I  promise  you  that  you  won't  be 
eaten  irreverently.  I  swear  that  I  will  not  allow  a 
grain  of  salt  to  be  used  upon  you.  Perhaps  a 
squeeze  of  lemon,  or  a  sprig  of  parsley,  but  not  a 
grain  of  salt.     Is  it  not  enough? 

FRIDAY  (does  not  answer  but  retreats  to  her 
lair,  devouring  the  remaining  fingernails)  :  .\t  least 
he  shan't  pick  his  teeth  with  them. 

SATURDAY  (suddenly  from  left  door)  :  Boola 
Boo. 

SHIEK:     What? 

SATURD.\Y  (excitedly)  :    Boola  Boo. 

SHIEK:     What  does  he  look  like? 

SATURDAY:      Boola   Boola  Boo. 

SHIEK  (darkly):  I  was  afraid  of  that.  A  sal- 
vation army  man  come  to  reform  us. 

FRIDAY  (joyously)  :    I  am  saved. 
(Enter  Salvation  Army  Man  with  trombone.) 

SALYATION:  Good  morning,  ha\e  you  used 
Pear's  soap?     Am  I  in  time  for  lunch? 

SHIEK:    Just  in  time. 

FRIDAY  (beating  her  breast)  :     I  am  saved. 

SATURDAY :    Boola  Boo. 

SCENE  2 

The  harem,  all  e.vcept  Friday,  is  sitting  around  the 
vat  eating.  Friday — delicacy  prevents  our  saying 
more.  The  Shiek  and  the  Salvation  Army  Man  are 
upstage,  center,    (not  pun.) 

SHIEK:  Ha  ha.  That's  a  good  one.  Ha  ha.  Have 
another  slice. 

SALVATION  :  Why,  yes,  if  you  please.  Trav- 
eling does  give  one  an  appetite.     This  is  delicious. 

SHIEK:  It  would  be  better  with  a  little  salt  on 
it,  but  I  promised  her.  And,  whatever  my  faults. 
I  always  keep  a  promise. 

SALVATION:     You  are  a  good  man. 

SATURDAY :     Boola  Boo. 

SCENE  3 
Late  afternoon.   The  harem  is  again  grouped  around 
the  Shiek,  minus  Friday.     The  Salvation  Army  Man 
is  playing  "I  Want  To  Be  Happy"  on  his  trombone. 
SATURDAY  (lasciviously)  :     Boola  Boo. 
FINIS 
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SPRIG  ID  CUB! 

Spring  is  here !  If  you  don't  believe  it,  look  at  the  cover.  The  calendar  says  so ;  the  registrar  says 
so;  the  coeds  say  so;  the  florists  say  so.  Even  if  the  blasts  redden  your  ears,  eyes,  and  noses,  (if  you 
have  them  in  the  plural,  as  Prof.  Kaye  says),  even  if  the  snow  flakes  fall  upon  your  coat  collar,  even  if 
icy  walks  and  frozen  radiators  testify  to  winter's  presence.  Spring  is  here.  Polly  is  sure  that  his  ears 
aren't  quite  so  cold,  and  that  the  snowflakes  are  falling  more  gently,  and  that  there  isn't  quite  so  much 
ice  on  the  lake  front. 

The  winter  coal  supply  is  low — a  sure  sign,  and  the  woodpile  is  down  to  spring  level ;  April  threat- 
ens to  bring  showers  upon  us,  and  first  thing  we  know  we'll  all  have  to  be  buying  Easter  bonnets  again. 
(We  won't;  we  got  ours  last  Easter).  Polly  is  shedding  his  feathers,  which  means  something,  even  if  it's 
only  that  he  won't  have  quite  so  many  feathers.  (You're  wrong;  Polly's  feathers  are  neither  red  nor 
flannel.) 

Spring  vacation  and  mid-semesters  approach  apace,  and  spring  poetry  threatens  to  break  out  anew. 
The  Victorian  poetry  class  submits  more  gracefully   to   assignments   of   Swinburne's   purple   passages, 
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and  the  composition  classes  are  turning  in  alleged  verse  to  weary  the  hearts  of  the  already  wearied  profs. 
In  short,  all  the  signs  point  to  the  approach  of  the  gentle  maiden  who  blows  in  from  the  south,  and 
drops  blossoms  and  a  green  carpet  from  her  trailing  draperies.  Even  Polly's  fancy  has  turned.  We 
must  go.    We  have  a  date. 

THE  GRID  BANQUET 

Grilling,  sizzling,  roasting.  Sigma  Delta  Chi  promises  a  hot  party,  with  plenty  of  raw  meat  to  be 
well  done,  browned,  crisped  in  spots.  The  pan  is  being  warmed;  the  gridiron  sizzles;  the  coals  glow 
in  the  grate.     A  warm  reception?     It  is  promised. 

Sigma  Delta  Chi  presents  this  year  for  the  edification  of  the  campus  its  second  annual  gridiron 
banquet,  at  which  faculty  members,  athletes,  students  (as  distinguished  from  the  former),  and  others 
are  promised  a  panning  such  as  the  brokest  gold  miner  never  gave  a  tin  of  pebbles.  The  success  of  the 
grid  banquet  last  year  brought  glee  to  guests  and  hosts,  and  delight  to  those  who  heard  stories  of  the 
proceedings.  The  pacifist  who  read  a  militarist  speech,  the  army  officer  who  admitted,  upon  the  griddle, 
that  war  was  wicked,  the  baseball  player  "who  stoppeth  one  of  three" — ask  them  about  last  year's 
banquet. 

Asbestos  tuxes  are  in  great  demand,  and  cast  iron  insulated  shirts  may  be  found  at  the  better  haber- 
dashers. Ice  packs  are  to  be  kept  in  quantities  just  outside  the  door;  all  is  in  readiness.  Apprehension 
grows  apace,  and  will  reach  its  zenith  as  the  bibbed  and  tuckered  line  forms  at  the  Evanston  police 
station.    Where  will  it  lead,  and  whom?    See  you  there,  is  the  reply?     Maybe. 

APRIL  FOOLS 

Always  there's  an  April  Fool.  One  every  year.  Or  one  a  minute?  He  visually  gets  left  on  mid- 
semesters,  and  then  must  explain  to  father  and  mother  back  home  that  the  F  on  the  report  meant 
"Fair,"  and  the  D  wasn't  a  grade ;  it  was  the  section  number. 

It  is  with  leaden  feet  and  quaking  hearts  that  the  April  fools  approach  the  classroom,  wondering 
whether  they  again  must  be  insulted  by  being  asked  to  recite.  It  is  the  April  fools  who  are  "sent  to 
college,"  and  who  completely  justify  the  maintenance  of  high  entrance  requirements.  It  is  the  April 
fools  who  lower  the  chapter  scholarship  standing,  and  who  are  the  bad  example  which  freshmen  are  so 
prone  to  follow. 

And  why  "fools"?  "Fools,"  because  they  live  for  the  moment,  refusing  to  recognize  that  their 
ability  to  master  college  work  or  their  specialty  at  failing  in  it  has  much  to  do  with  guiding  their  suc- 
cess in  any  other  enterprises — business,  social,  or  intellectual,  which  they  may  later  attempt.  Is  this 
an  argument  for  making  Phi  Beta  Kappa?  No,  but  it  is  an  argument  for  doing  any  job  well,  whether 
it  is  chopping  up  a  cord  of  wood  or  kissing  a  coed  goodnight.  We  would  much  rather  see  a  good  mur- 
der well  done  than  a  sermon  preached  in  a  half-way  manner.  But  always,  a  fool  there  was,  and  he  never 
cracked  a  book,  even  as  you  and  I.  '7/'"  //  / 

POLLY'S  STAFF 

Polly  desires  to  add  to  the  staff  new  members  as  rapidly  as  possible.  The  more  staff  members,  the 
stronger  an  organization  Polly  can  build  up  for  next  year ;  and  any  publication,  business  house,  church, 
school,  or  whatnot  must  build  for  the  future.  Polly  is  not  a  one  or  two-man  organization ;  Polly  is  a 
group — machinery  with  more  than  one  cogwheel,  and  more  than  one  cog  on  the  machine.  Each  cog 
must  do  its  stuff  to  make  its  wheel  function  properly. 

If  Polly  does  not  print  all  material  submitted,  this  does  not  mean  that  ability  is  not  recognized. 
Polly  must  use  the  best  material  at  hand,  in  his  judgment.  If  Polly's  judgment  slips  sometimes,  be 
charitable  and  try  again.  Polly  needs  staff  members,  and  will  make  every  effort  to  recognize  even  good 
intentions.  But  Polly  can  not  use  stuff  that  is  old;  he  cannot  print  jokes  that  have  appeared  in  other 
publications — the  exchange  section  takes  care  of  that. 

But  Polly  does  desire  ideas — new  ones,  original  ones.  Polly  hopes  to  have  more  substantial  rewards 
to  offer  in  the  future,  as  the  strength  of  the  organization  increases.  Build  for  the  future,  you  contribu- 
tors, for  it  is  from  those  who  show  ability  that  appointees  for  editorships  are  chosen.  Bring  on  your 
ideas.     Let's  see  your  stuff. 
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BEHIND   THE   FOOTLIGHTS 

The  time  is  the  opening  night  of  any  all-girls' 
musical  comedy.  It  is  at  least  fifteen  minutes  after 
the  hour  when  the  curtain  was  scheduled  to  rise. 

The  place  is  the  stage.  The  curtain  is  down.  The 
stage  is  half-filled  with  the  opening  chorus.  Some 
of  the  other  half  are  struggling  in.  A  buzz  of  con- 
versation prevails.  The  director  is  in  his  shirt 
sleeves — these  moments  of  agonized  waiting  would 
.  be  a  strain  on  any  tie — and  his  informality  in  dress 
is  in  keeping  with  his  informality  in  language  and 
manner. 


Director:  Where  are  the  rest  of  the  girls  of  this 
chorus?  Hey!  (to  a  passing  \i>luntary  stage  hand) 
have  somebody  tell  those  girls  to  hurry  up.  Who's 
calling  these  choruses  anyway  ? 

Girl  on  left  end  (pausing  in  her  private  and  orig- 
inal rendition  of  the  American  National  war  an- 
them ("Me  and  the  lioy  Friend"):  Say.  room- 
mate, where's  the  rest  ui  }-our  costume?  You 
haven't  any  rose  in  your  hair? 

Aforesaid  Roommate  (clutching  her  head):  So 
I  haven't.  1  thot  I  put  it  in.  Where  is  it?  (when 
in  doubt  ask  your  roommate.) 

G  .O.  L.  E. :  I  don't  know  ( inspiredly).  You 
might  look  around. 

Director  (keeping  one  e}e  on  entrance  as  a  few 
stroll  in)  :  Hurry  up,  get  in  here.  Is  the  girl  ready 
for  the  speciality,  which  comes  next?  Say  you  but- 
terfly chorus,  keep  still,  how  can  I? 

A.  F. —  (shrilly)  :  Where  c;in  it  he— unless  it 
dropped? 

Several  (every  group  has  them,  and  they  make 
more  noise  than  all  the  others)  :  Sh.  Sh,  they  can 
here  every  word  out  in  front.  (Almost  all  the 
chorus  are  on  by  now  and  the  sound  increases  in 
volume  accordingly.) 

Director:  Be  quiet,  girls.  Now  are  you  all  on? 
Where's  the  girl  who  belongs  in  the  center  of  the 
second  row?    A  little  farther  back,  third  row. 

G.  on  L.  E. :  Or  else  we'll  have  to  go  l:)ack  and 
look. 

Director  (also  interrupting,  but  with  more  em- 
phasis): Be  still!  Dead  silence  for  half  a  second. 
Everybody  remember  that  on  the  word  "only." 

At  this  point  the  girl  who  belongs  on  the  center 
of  the  second  row  enters.  Delightful  opportunity 
for  further  confusion. 

Director:  All  ready  now. 

Signal.     Curtain  l)egins  to  rise. 


HOW  THE   PERSONNEL  OFFICE  WORKS 

Prof.  Tonic,  the  well  known  student  of  college 
problems,  has  spent  considerable  time  investigating 
the  honor  system.  It  was  brought  to  his  attention 
that  college  students  were  in  the  habit  of  cheating 
ii.  their  examinations  and  he  promised  to  give  the 
matter  his  earnest  consideration  in  the  hope  of  find- 
ing a  solution  for  the  difficulty. 

It  first  occurred  to  him  that  if  examinations  were 
abolished  the  problem  would  automatically  be 
solved  but  after  giving  some  thought  to  this  solu- 
tion he  realized  that  such  a  cutting  of  the  Gordian 
knot  would  be  unwarranted,  to  say  the  least,  as  the 
rope  appeared  to  be  of  some  use.  (I  hope  the 
metaphor  is  understood.) 

At  last  he  hit  upon  what  he  terms  "a  very  clever 
answer." 

I  will  give  his  solution  as  he  told  it  to  me. 

"I  began."  he  began,  "by  assuming  that  the  cheat- 
ing referred  to  consisted  of  copying  from  other  stu- 
dents' papers  and  surreptitiously  consulting  previ- 
ously prepared  memoranda. 

"Now  we  have  two  sources  of  illicit  information, 
namely,  i.  e.  and  viz.  other  students'  papers,  and 
previously  prepared  memorandum.  Can  }-ou  think 
of  any  others  ?" 

"No,"  I  replied.  "I  am  under  the  impression  that 
that  is  all." 

"Good.  Now  I  determined  to  prevent  students 
from  obtaining  this  illicit  information,  ^"iz.  i.  e.  and 
namely,  to  pre\ent  them  from  cheating,  by  eliminat- 
ing the  sources. 

"My  solution,"  he  concluded  triumphantly,  "is, 
first,  to  have  the  other  students  refrain  from  writing 
on  their  papers,  and,  second,  to  prohibit  the  prepa- 
ration of  memoranda." 


Say.    brother^says    he   to   inebriate — stick    your 
nose  out  of  the  back  window;  the  tail  light's  out. 


-A.  F.  (spying  her  rose  on  second  row  enter): 
There  it  is.     (She  moves  from  herplace.) 

Director  (who  is  just  backing  of?  left  wing)  :  Get 
back  here.  Never  mind.  Get  back  here.  Quick. 
My— 

She  does. 

(The  curtain  rises.) 


Elijhteen 


STONE  AGE  STUFF 


by  The  Indian 


Peace  be  with  you !    I  shall  sing 
Of  the  days  ere  balmy  Spring 

Hit  the  campus  of  the  Neolithic  U. 

When  the  studes  were  wont  to  rush 
Thru  the  mud  and  mire  and  slush 

To  their  classes  much  as  modern  students  do. 


II 


For  they  had  no  granitoid 

On  the  murky  mire}'  void 
Where  the  caverns   that  they  knew  as  classrooms 
stood ; 

If  you  thot  the  coeds  sweet 

You  could  gaze  upon  their  feet 
And  know  that  every  one  of  them  was  good. 


Til 


But  I  really  must  confess 

They  went  riding,  none  the  less, 

With  a  Pre-historic  moon  to  light  the  track, 
In  a  Mastodon-mobile 
With  a  He-Man  at  the  wheel — 

Well,  the  maidens  never  thot  of  walking  back. 


Mrs.  Newlywed  (to  the  butcher)  :    "I  want  some 
lard." 

Butcher:     "Pail?" 

Mrs.  N.  W. :     "Oh,   does    it    come 
shades?" 


in     different 


IV 

So  they  passed  the  ancient  days 

In  a  thousand  different  ways, 
Yet  co-education  always  reigned  supreme. 

And  the  fellows,  then  as  now, 

Each  and  all  would  loudly  vow 
That  the  homely  wench  he  fell  for  v.'as  a  "dream." 

V 

In  their  caverns  they  would  bide 

While  the  tigers  howled  outside 
On  cold  winter  nights,  before  a  roaring  fire 

They  would  gather  on  the  stones. 

Roll  the  pre-historic  bones 
While   the    tombstone   I.   O.   U.'s    were    mounting 
higher. 

VI 

And  if  ever  this  grew  tame 

They  would  start  a  little  game 
Of  prehistoric  poker.     Sundry  lumps 

And  scars  above  each  eye 

Could  mutely  testify 
That  in  their  sessions  clubs  were  always  trumps. 

QUESTIONNAIRE— EXCLUSIVELY 
FOR  FROSH 

Is  it  colder  in  the  winter  or  in  the  country? 

What  would  you  rather  do  or  go  swimming? 

How  far  is  down  ? 

If  all  the  victrolas  in  the  country  were  put  on  a 
single  line  what  would  they  make?  A  racket.  (An- 
swered because  of  depth  of  question.) 
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JUST  ABOUT  THIS 

By  John 


The  active  chapter,  which  has  lain  dormant  for  several  months, 
begins  to  show  its  stuff  on  the  squad. 


Colleg  taking  the  North  Sh 
to  his 


The  chapter  4d,  which  has  been  hibernating  in  the  back  lot,  emerges  to  crack 
a  few  corners  off  Evanston  auto  laws. 
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ME  OF  THE  YEAR 

e  Pusey 


ne  as  rapid  transportation 
ition. 


One  of  the  new  pink  grey  suits  excites  envy  at  the  front  gate. 


"IshjmA 


The  freshmen,  though  newly  initiated,  decide  that  initiation  isn't   all 
it's  cracked  up  to  be.    But  someone  has  to  do  the  spring  housecleaning. 
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ULYSSES,  AENEAS,  DANTE,  AND  THIS! 

When  dusk  has  hidden  the  sunset  glow. 

And  I  am  parked  in  my  room  alone 
With  my  text  books  stacked  in  a  lengthy  row 

Of  facts  and  figures  that  must  be  known, 
I  scratch  my  head  and  begin  to  bone, 

But  ere  two  chapters  of  bunk  are  read 
There  comes  a  wail  and  a  long  drawn  groan 

Like  that  of  a  tortured  soul  long  dead. 

For  every  evening  'tis  always  so. 

All  work  on  studies  I  must  postpone 
While  evil  thots  thru  my  brain  cells  flow, 

And  I  sit  and  curse  in  an  undertone. 
Yet  ever  anon  in  an  endless  drone 

The  sound  goes  echoeing  thru  my  head — 
A  sickening,  quickening,  wailing  moan 

That  haunts  my  dreams  when  I  go  to  bed. 

As  soon  as  I've  started  to  study  I  know 

For  past  attempts  at  it  all  have  shown — 
A  shriek  floats  up  from  the  room  below, 

A  weird  wild  wailing  in  monotone, 
Gone  the  peace  that  I  called  my  own 

And  riot  rules  in  its  place  instead, 
When  that  fool  tunes  vip  on  his  saxophone 

And  moans  and  shrieks  till  it's  time  for  bed. 


L'ENVOI 


And  some  sweet  day  ere  my  reason's  flown 
I'll  seek  his  room  and  his  blood  I'll  shed, 

I'll  laugh  in  glee  as  I  break  each  bone 

And  torture  his  flesh  'till  his  soul  has  fled. 


SIGNS  OF  AN  EARLY  SPRING 

'^^^ 

THIS  IS  WHAT  SPRING  DOES  TO 
AN  AUTHOR 

Spring  has  come  to  Evanston.  This  rejuvenating 
season  is  always  the  same,  yet  different.  Fleecy 
clouds  float  in  the  air,  yet  one  never  knows  whether 
they  will  bring  a  thunderstorm  at  chapel  time — or 
snow — but  it  is  always  pretty  safe  to  bet  on  snow. 
The  lake  is  beautiful  and  transparent  in  its  loveli- 
ness. Yes  indeed ;  but  it  will  not  be  that  waj^  long 
for  even  now  the  ice  shows  signs  of  melting.  The 
golden  sunshine  appears — oh  every  once  in  a  while 
for  a  few  minutes  at  noon.  But  the  moon,  dear 
readers,  is  beyond  description — what  moon  wouldn't 
be  with  the  clouds  hiding  it  that  way?  And  the 
breeze — well  it  still  sends  us  reeling  up  the  steps 
at  Fisk  each  morning.     Spring! 


He  sure  is  an  even  tempered  guy — mad  all  the 
time. 


Slightly  shellacked  student :    "Say,  Boss,  I  ain't  no  Butterfly." 
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"THE   TRUTH    ABOUT   CAKE-EATERS 
AND   FLAPPERS" 

And  here  comes  an  alleged  up-to-the-minute 
story  with  page  after  paragraph  of  the  truth  about 
the  younger  generation  and  stick  after  stick  of  con- 
temporary slang.  What  difference  does  it  make  if 
the  slang  is  pied,  the  characters  peculiar,  and  the 
entire  book — it  covers  180  pages — is  ecstatically 
wild,  incoherent,  and  silly? 

Why  Harry  Liscomb  would  say  that  his  story  re- 
flected the  spirit  of  the  modern  youth.  Oh  God ! 
would  that  the  soul  of  this  contemporary  youth 
would  either  be  successfully  vivisected  or  else  com- 
pletely dissected.  Must  the  gentle  reader  be  always 
exposed  to  the  pickings  of  an  author's  scapel  in  an 
effort  to  get  at  that  secret  of  "why  girls  paint?" 
and  such  captions  as  "More  University  Students  in 
Gin  Orgy"?  Yes,  the  youth  of  the  country  gets  it 
in  the  neck  as  well  as  on  the  hip. 

But  this  volume  is  valuable  for  more  than  a  com- 
pendium of  modern  slang.  It  is  a  honest-to-gosh 
thriller  written  in  the  lucid,  masterly  "Diamond 
Dick"  style,  and  has  a  plot  which  haunts  the  reader 
and  causes  him  to  tear  his  hair — figuratively,  of 
course — when  the  sweet  young  thing  is  nearly  lost. 
Listen  to  this :  "Vera's  head  dropped  wearily  upon 
her  breast,  and  she  recalled  nothing  more  until  she 
had  been  revived  some  seconds  later  by  the  in- 
vigorating nightly  currents  of  air.  After  her  re- 
suscitation. Vera  looked  up  into  the  happy  features 
of  her  darling  young  rescuer,  who  turned  out  to  be 
Jack  himself,  and  through  sheer  rapture  she  glided 
into  his  outstretched  arms  and  wept  with  joy." 

The  Prince  of  Washington  Square  had  scored 
again ! 

The  Prince  of  Washington  Square.  By  Harry  F. 
Liscomb.    New  York,  Frederick  A.  Stokes  Company. 

"The  Swan" ....  Buchowetzki  has  screened  the  stage 
play  and  made  a  good  job  of  it,  as  far  as  it  is  hu- 
manly possible.  Frances  Howard  who  played  in 
"The  Best  People"  when  it  was  here  is  the  beautiful 
princess,  the  swan,  who  falls  in  love  with  the  tutor. 
As  she  is  betrothed  to  a  neighboring  prince,  the 
outcome  is  the  only  one  possible  although  it  hurts. 
the  lovers  of  "and  they  lived  happily  ever  after." 
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NOTICE  FRAT  MEN 

For  students  of  the  Renaissance  and  for  wealthy 
fraternity  men  who  wish  to  add  a  volume  to  the 
chapter  library,  the  "Decameron  of  Giovanni  Boc- 
caccio" soon  to  be  published  by  Boni  &  Liveright 
will  be  just  the  gift. 

There  is  little  to  be  said  today  of  this  unusual 
collection  of  tales,  existing  for  over  six  hundred 
years,  and  now  a  classic  in  every  civilized  country. 

The  whole  spirit  of  amorous  intrigue,  physical 
adventure,  gentle  humor,  and  audacious  love  is  con- 
tained in  the  One  Hundred  Tales  of  Boccaccio. 
More  need  not  be  said — a  copy  of  the  "Decameron" 
in  any  fraternity  is  guaranteed  to  keep  the  brothers 
out  of  bed  and  bring  to  the  pledges  a  greater  realiza- 
tion that  once  upon  a  time  people  lived  merrily. 

The  Decameron  of  Gioaanni  Boccaccio.  Trans,  by 
John  Payne.  With  48  full-page  ilhistrations  by  Clara 
Ticc.     Boni  &  Lizreright.     To  be  published  April  ij. 


HURRAH  FOR  SCIENCE! 

"Main  Street"  with  its  bananas  turning  black. 
"Babbitt"  with  its  small  town  business  man.  "Ar- 
rowsmith"  with  its  smell  of  ether  and  the  sawings 
of  a  commercialized  physician. 

These  are  the  three  stages  of  Sinclair  Lewis  who 
boasts  that  he  drafted  "Main  Street"  while  com- 
muting back  and  forth  from  work.  Those  who  read 
his  first  book  pulled  away  from  "Babbitt"  believ- 
ing it  to  be  inferior.  Now  what  is  the  public  going 
to  do  with  this  man  Martin  Arrowsmith? 

It  is  not  particularly  difficult  to  read  these  mod- 
ern novels  which  justify  their  existence  on  the 
grounds  that  they  are  literary  photography ;  it  is 
not  imusual  for  the  college  sophomore  to  really  un- 
derstand their  plots ;  and  to  recognize  the  same 
character,  providing  he  appears  more  than  fifteen 
times  in  the  same  chapter.  The  hard  thing  to  un- 
derstand is:  Why  the  novel  at  all? 

University  students  will  probably  enjoy  the  first 
section  of  "Arrowsmith" — it's  dumb  as  the  deuce — 
as  here  are  the  stories  of  Martin's  wild  days  at  col- 
lege.    The   unrealistic   college   pranks,   the   typical 
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college  conversations,  and  the  usual  reactions  may 
appeal  to  students.  This  is  horribly  dumb  writing 
— but  so  is  "Arrowsmith."  It's  quite  frankly  pan- 
ning modern  medicine.  We  recommend  it  to  all 
those  taking  pre-medic  work. 

Yes,  there  is  a  plot  and  some  other  characters 
thrown  in  for  good  measure. 

"Arrowsmith."  By  Sinclair  Lewis.  New  York, 
Macmillan  Co.    192^. 


THE  SHOW-OFF 

You've  met  the  show-off.  Every  fraternity,  every 
strata  of  society  has  its  show-offs,  the  I-know-it-all's 
with  a  natural  gift  of  gab.  They  talk  a  blue  streak 
authoritatively  on  anything  of  which  they  know 
nothing  about.  Their  special  line  is  gassing.  And 
they  are  twice  as  funny  because  they  are  absolutely 
oblivious  that  others  around  them  are  having  a 
good  laugh  at  their  expense.  Even  jolts  and  hard 
knocks  have  no  effect.  They  come  back  like  a  rub- 
ber-ball with  an  alibi  or  an  excuse  that  is  annoy- 
ingly  illogical. 

Such  a  character  is  Aubrey  Piper  in  the  play  at 
Cohan's  Grand.  Although  he  takes  himself  very 
seriously,  to  the  audience  he  is  one  laugh  after 
another.  Aubrey's  conceit  is  a  harmless  sort.  He 
tries  to  kid  everyone  into  believing  he  is  something 
he  isn't  and  in  the  process  kids  himself.  But  he 
can't  fool  his  mother-in-law  and  the  scenes  between 
the  two  are  one  long  scream. 

Clara  Blandick  plays  Mrs.  Fisher,  the  mother-in- 
law,  with  such  perfection  that  you  make  the  mis- 
take of  believing  she  is  really  an  old  woman.  With 
the  exception  of  Raymond  Walburn  as  Aubrey,  she 
is  the  best  part  of  the  show.  And  Mr.  Walburn  is 
bully,  as  they  say  in  dear  hold  Hengland.  Must 
see  it ! 


SCREENINGS 

"The.  Wife  of  the  Centaur" . .  .  .Jack  Gilbert,  Aileen 
Pringle,  and  Eleanor  Boardman  in  an  adaptation  of 
the  novel  that  is  highly  entertaining.  Acting  on 
the  part  of  Jack  as  the  centaur,  a  mythological 
creature  half  man  and  beasts  but  in  modern  times 
a  man  of  high  ideals  in  conflict  with  low  appetites, 
is  particularly  excellent.  He's  getting  to  be  quite 
a  lady's  favorite  and  his  slender  figure  is  the  cause 
of  many  sighs.  Aileen  Pringle  plays  the  heartless, 
tigerish  vamp  who  leads  Jack  a  merry  chase  until 
he  marries  the  s.  s.  &  g.  Eleanor.  SnorfuUy  good 
movie. 


"The  Great  Divide" ...  .AWce  Terry  doesn't  like 
cave-man  stuff.  She's  the  maddest  woman  when 
Conway  Tearle  carries  her  off  to  his  wild  mountain 
eerie.  The  scene  is  laid  out  where  the  worst  begins, 
where  men  are  men  and  they  ride  a  mean  pony. 
Alice  doesn't  throw  her  arms  around  his  neck  and 
say,  "Oh,  you  big,  strong,  adorable  man !"  Nay, 
she  makes  him  walk  a  chalk-line  until  she  is  ready 
to  forgive  him.  The  show  as  a  whole  is  above  the 
average. 

"Too  Many  Kisses" ...  .How  many  are  too  many 
kisses?  Richard  Dix  has  acquired  such  an  expen- 
sive habit  that  his  father  sends  him  to  Basque  where 
the  women  are  not  allowed  to  even  look  at  foreign- 
ers. But  aha !  he  is  foiled,  for  Richard  falls  for  a 
hot  Spanish  number  at  the  same  time  getting  into 
a  lot  of  scrapes  with  her  would-be  lover.  The  pic- 
ture is  a  farce,  awfully  well  done,  and  Dick  is  there 
smiling  most  naively.  You  know,  he's  a  regular 
fellow  and  can  fight ! 

"Enticement" ...  .The  connection  between  the  title 
and  the  subject  matter  of  the  movie  is  very  slim, 
if  at  all.  Otherwise  except  for  a  few  jumps  in  the 
continuity  that  it  takes,  it  is  very  good.  An  old 
standby  is  given  a  new  twist  which  is  a  pleasant 
change,  and  the  acting  of  the  principals  is  unusual. 
Mary  Astor  is  the  lively,  unconventional  Leo  whose 
life  is  almost  wrecked  by  former  indiscretions. 
Girls,  that's  a  moral !  Ian  Keith  is  the  cause  of  all 
her  unhappiness  and  Clive  Brook,  the  young  mis- 
understanding husband.     Snuff. 

"Salome  of  the  Tenements" ....  Salome  whose  real 
name  is  Sonya  lives  in  the  Ghetto.  She  meets  a 
millionaire,  they  fall  in  love,  and  marry.  BUT,  the 
mean,  bad  mans  won't  let  her  alone.  Plots  and 
counterplots  weave  themselves  around  her.  All  is 
K.  O.  at  the  end,  of  course.  Jetta  Goudal,  a  French 
actress,  has  the  role  of  Sonya  and  Godfrey  Tearle, 
brother  of  Conway,  plays  opposite.     Not  so  good. 

"Miss  Bluebeard" ...  .Behe  Daniel's  new  starring 
vehicle  in  which  she  plays  the  part  of  a  charming 
French  actress  tres  bien.  There  is  a  voyage  to  Eng- 
land, a  couple  of  marriages  en  route,  much  mix-up 
on  the  other  side  as  to  whose  wife  is  which,  and 
that  sort  of  thing.  Is  really  good  fun.  The  sce- 
nario is  from  the  play  of  Avery  Hopwood  called 
"Little  Miss  Bluebeard,"  starring  Miss  Irene  Bor- 
doni.  In  the  screen  version  Robert  Eraser  plays 
husband  number  2  and  Kenneth  McKenna,  number 
1.  This  holds  a  good  laugh  if  nothing  else. 
(Continued  on  page  34) 
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Two  kinds  of  boys  come  to  college :  those  who  tack 
up  naughty  pictures  and  those  whose  folks  come  over 
week-ends.  — Carolina   Bitccaneer. 


Criss — "He  may  be  a  great  artist,  but  he  has  a 
funny  way  of  doing  things."  ■  ■ 

Cross — "How's  that?" 

Criss — "He  says  that  he  painted  his  greatest  mas- 
ter-piece on  an  empty  stomach  !"  — Frk'ol. 


'Twas  at  a  wedding  yesternight, 

A  young  man  sat  sedately ; 
I  asked  him  if  he  kissed  the  bride, 

He  answered  me,  "Not  lately." 

— Lehigh  Burr. 


She:     "My  brother  doesn't  smoke,  swear,  or  drink." 
He:     "Does  he  make  all  his  own  dresses,  too?" 

— Purple  Cow. 


Howdy — "If  I  do  say  it  myself,  I  think  I've  a  j)retty 
good  head  on  my  shoulders." 

Dew — "It's  not  really  beautiful — it's  the  way  I  do 
my  hair."  — Belle   Hop. 


Prof.:     "Mr.  Jones,  wake   the  gentleman   who   sits 
next  to  you." 

Jones:  "What  the  hell  for?  You  put  him  to  sleep." 

— Burr. 


"Do  you  know  the  difference  between  a  parlor  and 
bathtub?" 
"No." 

"Then  I  won't  invite  you  to  visit  at  my  house." 

— Reeord. 


Doctor:     "May  I  kiss  you?" 

Nurse:     "Certainly  not.     I  hate  to  have  a  doctor's 
bill  thrust  in  my  face."  — Brown  Jug. 


Two  Jews  were  shipwrecked  and  after  drifting 
several  days  in  a  small  boat,  Goldberg  said  to  Lewis : 
"Look!  Look!  I  see  a  sail." 

Lewis  answered:  "Vats  the  use?  We  have  no 
samples."  — Chanticleer. 


Mrs.:  Dad,  Mary  is  already  21  years  old  and 
ought  to  get  married. 

Mr. :  Take  your  time,  let  her  wait  for  the  right 
man. 

Mrs.  (furiously):  What!  Why  should  she?  I 
didn't !  — Bison. 


Census  Taker  (to  middle  aged  spinstress")  :  ".\nd 
what  is  your  age,  madam?" 

Spinstress  (coyly):  "I've  seen  just  twenty-five 
summers." 

Census  Taker:     "How  long  have  you  been  blind?" 

— Bison. 
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America's  most  famous 
boxofcandy! 


I  ..M  'M   k^^    \'      ^' 


ARE  YOU  LONESOME? 

DO  YOU  DANCE? 

IF  NOT- 

DO  YOU  WANT  TO  LEARN? 


is  sure  fire.  You  can  and  will 
learn  to  dance  in  one  evening 
under  the  tutorship  of  the  great- 
est array  of  dance  masters  to  be 
found  under  one  roof. 
There's  a  kick  and  a  pleasure  in 
these     evenings,     a     merry     whirl 


and  a  helter-skelter  here  and 
there.  In  15  minutes  you  will  ac- 
quire the  fundamental  principle 
of  the  latest  dance  steps  and  for 
one  solid  hour  you  have  the  most 
proficient  partners  in  Chicago 
to  help  justify  your  understand- 
ing. Everyone  assured  20  or  more 


dances,  each  with  a  different 
partner.  Charming,  bewitching, 
interesting  little  ladies  comprise 
our  list  of  instructors. 
Even  tho  you  are  a  good  dancer 
you  can  learn  much  in  the  way 
of  new  steps. 


EVERY  MONDAY  EVENING  IS  CLASS  NIGHT 


NORTHSIDE'S 

MOST   FASHIONABLE 

BALLROOM 


A 


H-A-R-M-O-N-S 

RC  A  DI 


A 


4450   BROADWAY 

NEAR 

WILSON  AVENUE 
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SUCCESSFUL  MEN 

Are  frequently  called  upon  to  give 
the  formula  that  made  their  progress 
possible. 

Have  you  noticed  that  Systematic 
Thrift  is  one  element  which  they  all 
emphasize?  Most  of  them  made 
ready  for  their  opportunities  by  the 
accumulation  of  surplus  funds 
through  the  use  of  interest-bearing 
Savings  Accounts. 

Our  Savings  Department  will  help  you 
to  make  ready  for  your  opportunity. 


STATE  BANK  AND  TRUST  CO. 

Davis  at  Orrington 


DREAM  OF  THE  LIT  MAJOR 

Wee,  sleekit,  cowerin',  tim'rous  beastie, 

Bird  thou  never  wert ! 
But  the  Hght  that  Hes  in  woman's  eyes 

Suggests  the  Song  of  a  Shirt. 

My  head  is  bloody  but  unbowed; 

Come  into  the  garden,  Maud.     .     .     . 
And  there,  afar  from  the  madding  crowd, 

"Thou  shalt  not,"  saith  the  Lord. 

Scots  what  hae  wi'  Wallace  bled, 

Tell  me,  where  is  fancy  bred? 
"Try  the  baker,"  a  Scotchman  said — 

There's  life  for  the  living,  and  rest  for  the  dead. 
— Purple  Cow. 


Sunday-school  Superintendent  (examining  banner 
class)  :  "Oscar,  what  Bible  character  arouses  your 
sincerest  admiration?" 


Teacher's  Pride: 
was  born." 


"Job,  sir.     He  cursed  the  day  he 
— The  Lyre. 


Twenty-eight 


p4  national  Institution 


&4    7/wn  Comt  to  Coast ''\ 


Waiting  for  the  Evening  Male. 


DINE  AT  THE 

North  Shore  Cafe 


Where  You  Will  Feel 
at  Home 


4610  SHERIDAN  ROAD  at  WUson 


'ftrorouing-Kwa^C^' 


Established  103   Years 


Twenty-nine 


Come  To  The  J^ew 

Los  Angeles 
Gardens 

Broadway,  Halsted    and    Grace 

The  l^orth  Shore  s  l^ewest 

Chinese 'American 

Restaurant 

DINE  and  DANCE 

ROSEK'S  ORCHESTRA 

Continuous  Dancing  Until  Closing 

A  la  Carte  and  Table  d'Hote  Service  at  all  hours 

Special  Table  d'Hote  Supper,  5  to  8  p.  m. 

85c  to  $1.25 

SPECIAL  ARRANGEMENTS  FOR  BRIDGE  PARTIES 

Private  Dining   Room  for  Parties 

Phone  La\t;  View  4416-4J2J 


AND  CRACKS  IT,  TOO 

The  fall  may  come  with  its  football. 

And  winter  may  come  with  snow, 
The  spring  may  come  with  its  flowers, 

And  summer's  breeze  may  blow. 
Tiie  scho(_)l  may  furnish  us  lectures, 

Interesting  or  dumb, 
Hut  thru  it  all,  unceasing. 

The  Cdcd  chews  her  gum. 

The  sun  may  cease  from   shining. 

The  moon  may  crumble  in  two, 
The  stars  may  fall  intm  the  heavens 

And  the  trees  and  grass  turn  blue. 
The  world  may  fall  into  ruin. 

.And  fire  and  famine  come. 
I-)Ut   thru   it  imjierturbably, 

The  coed  \\\\\  chew  her  g:um. 


'Sms^ 


■'Come  out  and  see  my  new  loose  leaf  car." 
"Lo(.)se  leaf  car?" 
"^'ei).    Paice 


■]).    I  aige  : 


r 
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HEADS 


We  win  every  head  upon  which  we  place  a 
Mallory  Hat.  Its  striking  smartness  sets  it  apart 
from  all  others.  New  shapes;  new  colors;  new 
bands  and  new  bindings.  They  certainly  are 
great  hats. 


^c  Insured  Pipe 

A  Pipe  of  Briar  so  rare 
that  we  Insure  it  for  you 

WM.  DEMUTH  &  CO., 

230  Fifth  Avenue,  New  York 

World's  Largest  Makers  of  Fine  Pipes 


'5 


H-) 
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Men's  Stare  Is  Just  InsiJe  ihe  East  Door 
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■Ill 


Gblle^eHumor 


■The  Best  Comedy  in  America" 
Chicago 

iiiiiHiiiiHiiiiiHiiimiiiiHiiiiiiiiiiiBiiimiiini 


^Announcement: 


G)lle^eHiimor 

is  now  published  every  month 

YOU  will  find  your  best  material  at- 
tractively presented  with  such  lead- 
ing national  figures  as : 

WRITERS— 1925  


Stephen  Leacock 
Meredith  Nicholson 
Ellis  Parker  Butler      , 
Stephen  Vincent  Benet 
Katharine  Brush 
Arthur  Somers  Roche 
George  Jean  Nathan 
Donald  Ogden  Stewart 
H.  C.  Witwer 
James  Montsomery  Flass 
John  T.  McCutcheon 


David  R.  Solomon 
Phyllis  Duganne 
Thyra  Samter  Winslotv 
Courtney  Ryley  Cooper 
Dana  Burnet 
Cosmo  Hamilton 
Wallace  Irwin 
Percy  Marks 
Robert  Benchley 
Octavus  Roy  Cohen 
Dorothy  Dow 


Holworthy  Hall 


Covers  by 
Rolf  Armstrong,  Penrhyn  Stanlaws,  John  Held,  Jr., 
and  others 

Other  Illustrators  for  1925 

Arthur  William  Brown,  R.  F.  Schabelitz,  Gilbert 

Wilkinson,  Ralph  Barton,  Franklin  Booth, 

James  Montgomery  Flagg,  John  Collins, 

and  Charles  Sarka 
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Pie-eyed:      "Shay,  ish  my  name   Heintz?" 

Friend;      "Xo." 

P.   E. :     "Well,   it   oughtcr   he,   'cause    I'm   pickled." — Puppet. 


Thirty-one 


The  Shop  of^ersonal  Service 


An   Invitation 
To  Be  Introduced 

to  the  ne-w  designs  and  styles  in 
Spring  suits  and  topcoats.  They  are 
here  now  in  all  the  Spring  tones  and 
same  darker  ones,  too.  The  prices 
are  right. 

Come  in;  you'll  find  a  likable  shop. 
A  genuinely  friendly  atmosphere. 
And  university  men  on  the  sales 
staff  who  know  your  tastes. 


MOODY-WEBER 
HALLBERG 

Clothes  Shop 
17  WEST  JACKSON  BLVD. 


Shorty  Selecman  is  on  the  campus  frequently.  If 
you  miss  him  on  h\s  visits  you'll  find  him  here. 


Fashion  Note 

Tailor-ma  waffles  with  custom 
syrup  by  Hew's  are  much  favored 
this  spring  by  the  collegiate  haut 
monde. 


616  Church  St. 

"Opposite  the  Library" 


Once  upon  a  time  a  little  baby  was  found  on  a 
man's  doorstep  and  the  man,  having  fourteen  children 
of  his  own,  decided  to  get  rid  of  this  baby.  So  he 
carried  it  to  the  cliff.  Below  was  a  swirling  torrent 
of  water.  He  threw  the  baby  over  the  cliff — and  do 
you  know  what?  The  baby  couldn't  swim !  The  baby 
couldn't  swim  !  ■ — Masquerader. 


Art  Stude:     "How  many  kinds  of  milk  are  there?" 
Prof. :     "Why,  there's  condensed  milk,  and  evap- 
orated milk,  and — but  why  do  you  ask?" 

A.  S. :  "Well,  I  was  drawing  a  picture  of  a  cow 
and  I  wanted  to  know  how  many  faucets  to  put  on 
her."  — Texas  Ranger. 


Classical  Student  (translating  Greek)  :  "He  knelt 
at  the  feet  of  the  beautiful  circe ;  and  grasped  her  by 
the  knees — that's  as  far  as  I  got." 

— Bowdoin  Bear  Skin. 


Maude :  "Do  you  know  why  Cupid  doesn't  wear 
any  clothes?" 

Claude :  "I  suppose  it's  because  he's  such  a  warm 
baby."  — Pitt  Panther. 


Thirty-two 


Good  Medicines 

and  Your 
Prescriptions 


Confidence  (what  a  word) 


■       ^^ 


Burkett 
Pharmacy  Co. 

718  Church  Street 

ESTABLISHED  30  YEARS 


PURPLE  PASSION 

A  Melodrama 

Act  I. 

Hero  Heroine  Villyun 

Act  H. 
Hero  Villyun  and  Heroine 

Act  HI. 
Hero  and  Villyun  Heroine 

Act  IV. 

Hero  and  Heroine  Villyun 

Curtain 

— Humbug. 


Hard  To  Study?  It  May  Be  Your  Eyes!  Consult  Us, 
We  Can  Tell.  No  Charge  For  This  Service. 
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HATTSTROM    &   SANDERS 

Scientific  &  ^Manufacturing  Opticians 
EVANSTON 


702  CHURCH  STREET 
Opposite  Orrington  Hotel 


PHONE  UNIVERSITY  1848 
Open  Saturday  till  8  P.  M. 


o^<i 


OPEN  ONLY  TO 
COLLEGE  STUDENTS 

28th  Special 

THREE  MONTHS  COURSE 

APRIL— MAY— JUNE 

A  special,  complete,  intensive  stenographic  course, 
for  College  Graduates  and  Undergraduates  ONLY. 
No  enrollments  after  April  I . 


PaulMosenJ-DuPlia 
■  President 


-  jsiaessCoGege    , 
a  University  Atmospm 


Onlii  High  School  GmauatesEnroUea 
116S.MicIiijMnAve.         CHICAGOJLL 


Phone  IVindolph  434-7 


BELL-HOWELL  "FILMO" 

MOTION  PICTURE  MACHINE 

"Takes  them  as  you  see  them" 

Mofies  in  your  home 

•^ 

SUPER  ZENITH  RADIO 

OPERADIO 

ATWATER  KENT  RADIO 

SUPER  HETERODYNE  RADIOS 

'^ 

BRUNSWICK  PHONOGRAPHS 
BRUNSWICK  RECORDS 
BRUNSWICK  RADIOLAS 

<^ 

We  invite  you  to  call  and  make  this  your 
meeting  place 

FULL  LINE  OF  RECORDS 

PIERCE  RADIO  CO. 

Across  from  North  Shore  Hotel 

522  Davis  Street        Evanston,  Illinois 

University  5067 

"SERVICE  IS  OUR  MOTTO" 


Thirty-three 


The  CLUB  ROY ALE 

c*^  320  North  Michigan  Avenue  <="~*~^ 

STARTING  SATURDAY,  FEBRUARY  21st 

ti'ill  have 

Tea  Dansant  Every  Afternoon 

From  3  P.  M.  to  6  P.  M. 

Dinner  Served  from  6  p.  m.  to  9  p.  m. 
Supper  Dancing  10  p.  m. 

Until  Closini! 

cr-*o    c-*^    c**^ 

Don  Sebastian  6?  Miss  Nord 

alio 

Haynes,  Lehman  6P  Kaiser 

Direct  from  the  Btltmore  Cascade  Roof  Garden 
will  appear  here  daily 

FRANK  PARKS  and  his 
CLUB  ROYALE  MUSIC 

For  reservations,  Phone  State  3581 
CHARLES  WEEGHMAN 
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SMART   STYLED    CLOTHES     FOR 

COLLEGE    MEN 

lullored  at iRoc/iester 


SCREENINGS 

(Continncd  on  page  2^) 

"Janice  Meredith" ...  .The  revolution  with  such 
famous  fitjures  moving  in  the  foreground  as  George 
himself,  Benjamin,  old  Pat,  Paul  Revere,  etcetera. 
AND  MARION  DAVIES,  as  they  say  vi'hen  the 
characters  are  introduced,  as  Janice,  grimacing  and 
I\Iary  Pickfording  through  it  all.  She  is  of  a  roy- 
alist family  and  her  sweetheart  (Harrison  Ford)  is, 
of  course,  a  rebel.  It  contains  some  exciting  inci- 
dents interesting  historicall}'  like  Washington's 
crossing  the  Delaware  and  the  battles  of  Lexington 
and  Trenton,  "j.inice  Aferedith"  rates  about  a 
"B." 

"East  of  Sitec" .  . .  .Is  not  one  of  Pola's  best  but  it 
suffices.  In  it,  she  plays  Daisy  Forbes,  a  half-caste 
who  is  lo\ed  ]>}•  two  Englishmen.  Pola  makes  a 
striking"  Eurasian  :  the  story,  however,  does  not 
afiford  her  the  o])])ortunities  to  do  her  stuff  that  it 
should.  The  whole  thing  verges  too  closely  to  the 
melodramatic.  The  villain,  a  mandarin,  still  pur- 
sues her  with  drugs,  kidnapping,  and  poison.  Ed- 
mund Lowe  and  Rockclifife  Fellowes  play  opposite 
her.  "East  of  Suez"  is  rather  inefTectual.  Still 
it  is  good. 

"He  Who  Gets  Slapped" ...  .l»  an  unusual  movie 
because  it  has  something  to  it.  A  scientist  robbed 
(if  his  work  and  his  wife  joins  a  circus  and  becomes 
"He"  who  gets  slapped.  He  at  last  sacrifices  his 
life  for  the  little  bareback  rider.  Lon  Chaney  as 
"He"  is  splendid.  Norma  Shearer,  a  delight  to  look 
u]ion.  is  the  B.  B.  R.  and  Jack  Gilbert  her  partner 
and  lo\er.     Must  see  it.     Another  ".\"  movie. 

"Life's  inideniess" .  .  .  .Is  correctly  christened.  One 
gets  lost  trying  to  follow-  it.  It  rambles  from  Lou- 
isiana to  .Alaska  and  thence  to  Africa  and  while  the 
mo\ing  is  being  done  the  heroine  sufifers  and  suffers 
some  more.  'Tis  really  a  crazy  muddle  saved  at  in- 
ter\als  by  a  particularly  beautiful  close-up  of  the 
orchidareous  Corinne  Griffith. 


For  Twenty  Years 

the 

Woman's  Exchange 
Cafeteria 

Has  served  the  students  of  Northwestern 
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Thir  til- four 


SawedofF :  "Say  kid,  you  wit'  yer  plus  fours  and 
me  wit'  my  wide  pant: — dem  collitch  fellers  ain't 
got  nuttin'  on  us." 


®i^ 


WHEN    VOU  THINK  OF    FLOWERS 

f       ^-«        .  THINK.    OF 


on'6 


'"iv^'N^sTo^^r."     Phone  URiversity632-754Z 

FLOWERS  BY  TELEGRAPH 


Tourist  III  Class  to  France 
$162''''  round  trip 

HAVE  you  rested  in  the  gardens  of  the  Tuileries 
under  an  orange  sunset  .  .  .  till  the  slow  dark 
canie  .  .  .  and  a  little  moon  like  a  silver  boat  swam 
upside  down  in  the  fountain?  .  .  .  Have  you  seen 
the  Venus  de  Milo,  velvet  loveliness  without  equal, 
in  the  Louvre?  .  .  .  Have  you  seen  the  Petit  Trianon 
of  Mane  Antoinette,  and  Fontainebleau  of  Napoleon? 

Have  you  seen  the  markets  at  dawn— and  the  Ritz 
at  the  dansant  hour— and  Montmartre  at  night? 
Have  you  tasted  sole  at  Voisins,  and  /raises  de^bois 
with  thick,  sour  cream  served  in  a  little  brown  pot? 
Have  you  seen  the  quaint  cafes  of  the  moment,  and 
the  regal  Opera  of  Paris?  Have  you  seen  modes 
launched  at  the  races— and  fortunes  lost  and  won? 

Of  course  a  trip  to  France  is  possible  now  by  way 
of  the  tourist  III  class.  .  .  .  You  travel  for  ninety 
dollars,  in  individual  cabins  on  a  giant  French  liner, 
or  a  round  trip  for  one  hundred  and  sixty-two  dol- 
lars. The  food  is  practically  the  same  as  for  pas- 
sengers who  pay  much  more,  though  there's  less 
variety.  There's  plenty  of  deck  space,  salons,  smok- 
ing rooms— dances— and  a  jolly  crowd. 

When  you  get  to  France,  you  can  tour  — for  six 
dollars  a  day.  Why  not  try  it  this  summer?  . 
Doesn't  it  sound  more  attractive  than  the  vacations 
you've  been  taking?  Why  not  find  out  more  details 
by  writing  for  booklets  .  .  .  they  are  a  trip  in 
themselves. 

^frenehJlne 

Compagnie  Genera le  Tramatlanlique,  19  Stale  Street,  New  York 


Thirty-five 


®V 


Offie&i  and  JlqQnclQS  in  PrineJpal  Qilia 
of  Sunope  and  fng  VniTgd  flo!gs 


^/® 


BERNITTS 

High  Graae  Ice  Cream 

1330  Slierman  Ave.,  Evanston,  111. 

Telephone  University  2(»52 


THIS  Ice  Cream  is  100%  pure— made 
of  26%  whipping  cream  and  tasty 
fruit  and  nuts.  Real  Home  Made  Ice 
Cream,  packed  in  ice  and  delivered  in 
Evanston  and  the  whole  North  Shore. 

'^ 

Frappe  and  Punches  -  75c  to  SI.  00  gal. 
Sunday  Specials,  per  qt.  -         -         70c 

Vanilla    -----  70c 

Special  rates  per  gallon  orders  on  all  creams. 
Special  rates  to  churches  and  clubs.  No 
creams  over  $1.25  per  quart. 

A  trial  will  convince  you 
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Dining  and  Dancing 


ARE  TWO  OF  THE  GREATEST  PLEAS- 
URES    THAT    STUDENTS    CAN    ENJOY 


WE  FURNISH   BOTH 

FRIDAY     EVENING 
Dinner  6:00  to  8:00 

$1.25  a  Plate 
Dancing  8 :30  -  11 :30 

University   6400 

North  Shore  Hotel 

F.  J.  KIHM,  Manager 


You'll  See 

AT  THIS 

MEN'S  WEAR  SHOP 

The  '^west  Ideas  In 

Spring  CLOTHES  S  S 
Spring  FURNISHINGS 
Spring  HATS  &  CAPS 

FOR  THE 

MEN  ON  THE  CAMPUS 

E.  S.  EHMEN 

Studio  Building 

HALF  BLOCK  NO.  of  P.  O.  TELLEHONE  2021 


HIS  MASTER'S  VOICE 

Mr.  Stocks  (sliuiiming  on  the  East  Side)  :  "Well, 
well,  poor  boy ;  so  your  father  is  dead.  How  did  he 
die?" 

Urchin  (who  can't  be  bothered  wit'  no  questions)  : 
"Aw,  he  strangled  to  death.  He  was  sittin'  in  a  lunch 
room  eatin'  some  horse  meat  when  some  guy  yells 
'^^'hoa,'  and  the  stuff  stopped  in  his  throat." 


I've  taken  my  fun  where  I've  found  it — 

I've  taxied  to  many  a  dance. 
I've  dated  with  all  sorts  of  he-males. 

And  some  that  weren't  men,  but  wore  pants. 
Some  were  too  tight  with  their  shekels — 

Some  were  too  fat  or  too  thin ; 
Some  were  too  slow — or  their  fantastic  toes 

Were  not  all  that  they  should  have  been. 

In  my  girlhood  I  fell  for  a  Beta 

And  gosh,  but  I  thought  he  was  fine — - 
His  hair  was  as  yellow  as  sunlight 

Oh  girls,  he  was  simply  divine. 
I  worshipped  the  ground  that  he  walked  on 

My  law  was  his  least  little  whim — 
The  trouble,  you  see,  was  he  didn't  love  me 

And  I  learned  about  men  from  him. 


Thirty-six 


The  next  year  I  went  with  a  Phi  Kap — 

He  called  me  his  fair  one,  and  such — 
But  he  was  a  hick  from  the  country, 

And  I  didn't  mind  losing  him  much. 
My  D.  U.  beau  flunked  out  of  college 

And  as  for  my  Phi  Gam  from  Yale 
He  was  sweet  as  could    be,    but    quite    hopeless, 
you  see 

For  you  just  can't  send  kisses  by  mail. 

The  next  year  a  Sig  and  a  Phi  Psi 

Both  tried  to  present  me  a  ring; 
But  alas,  the  poor  fellows  got  jealous. 

And  I  couldn't  keep  both  on  the  string. 
Soon  after  I  fell  for  a  Sig  Alph, 

I  vamped  him  for  nearly  a  week — • 
When  he  finally  fell  he  liked  me  too  well. 

And  he  bored  me  by  being  too  meek. 

For  a  while  I  stepped  out  with  a  Tau  Delt. 

He  showed  me  a  keen  time,  you  bet; 
But  I  never  was  clever  at  swimming. 

And  golly,  his  parties  were  wet. 
A  Sigma  Nu  took  me  out  riding, 

ril  tell  you  his  kisses  were  sweet ; 
But  his  Ford  busted  down,  and  I  walked  back  to 
town, 

And  now  we  don't  speak  when  we  meet. 

I've  taken  my  fun  where  I've  found  it ; 

I've  dated  with  all  sorts  of  men. 
I  went  with  a  Scribbler  last  week-end 

I  hope  he  won't  ask  me  again. 
Those  fraternity  men — how  I  hate  'em. 

Never  again  will  I  date. 
The  men  are  all  wrong — but  just  pass  it  along 

That  I'll  trv  out  a  Phi  Delta  Thet. 


She 
He 


UNBALANCED 

"Have  you  enough  money  to  tip  the  waiter"  ? 
'Shure!     I  gotta  'nuff  t'  upset  'im." 

— Chanticleer. 


Sheridan  Dry  Cleaners 

1852  Sherman  Ave.,      Near  University  Place 

Remodeling,  Relining  and  Pressing 
Ladies'  and  Gentlemen's  Garments 


Phone  5120 


Evanston,  Illinois 


Hiree  Educational  Tours  to  Europe 

via  the  Famous  St.  La'wrence  River  Route 
Britain  •  Holland  -  Be^ium  -  France 

JUNE  19— Leaving  Montreal  on  the  Athenla  for  Glasgow, 
returnine  from  Cherbourg  July  17  on  the  Ausonia.  Under 
auspices  Guy  Tombf  Limited,  Montreal 

JUNE  27— Leaving  Montreal  on  the  Ausonia  for  Plymouth, 
returning  from  Liverpool  July  24  on  the  Alaunia.  Under 
auspices  "W.  H  Henry  Limited  Montreal. 

JULY  3— Leaving  Montreal  on  the  Letitla  for  Glasgow, 
returning  from  Cherbourg  July  31  on  the  Ascania.  Under 
auaplces  Guy  Tomb?  Limited,  Montreal. 

Inclusive  cost  oS  Tour  -  $330 

These  Third  Cabin  tours  add  to  the  pleasure  of  the  ocean 
voyage  and  the  holiday  in  Europe  the  opportunity  to  see 
much  of  the  older  part  of  Canada — many  historic  spots, 
famous  in  the  days  of  the  French  Regime — the  interesting 
cities  of  Montreal  and  Quebec — the 
quaint  and  picturesque  life  of  French 
Canada — and  the  magnificent  scen- 
ery of  the  mighty  St.  Lawrence  River 

Consult  the  following  for  more  details  ami  for 
particulars  of  itinerary 
Guy  Tombs  Ltd.         W.  H.  Henry  Ltd. 
285  Beaver  Hall  Hill      286  St.  J 


Mo 


St. 


The  Robert  Reford  Co.  Ltd. 
20  Hospital  St.    -    Montreal 


CUNARD-ANCHOR-DONALDSON 

Cor.  Dearborn  and  Randolph  Streets,  Chicago,  III, 


The  finest  foods  serv- 
ed with  promptness 
amid  an  environment 
which  is  friendly  and 
pleasing. 

COME  TO 

Pantry  One 
715  Church  Street 
or 

Pantry  Two 
524  Davis  Street 


Thirty-seven 
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BOWMAN'S  MILK  IS  whole 
milk.  Nothing  has  been  taken 
from  it;  nothing  added  to  it. 
It  comes  to  you  just  as  rich 
in  cream  as  when  it  was 
taken  from  the  cow. 

Perfectly  pasteurized  to  assure 
its  purity. 


Join  the  Fun! 

No  matter  what  your  age,  you 
can  get  more  fun  out  of  life 
if  you  drink  Bowman's  Milk.  For 
BOWMAN'S  Milk  is  Nature's  great- 
est health  food  and  you  know  health 
and  happiness  go  hand  in  hand. 

Start  today  on  the  highroad  to 
this  happy  health.  Drink  plenty 
Bowman's  Milk  every  meal  every 
day.  Quickly  you  will  feel  better. 

In  St  it    0  71 

HOWMAN 

\DA.IRY  COMPAMY 


For    50    years    the    Standard    of    Quality 


College  Men 
Come  Here 


seeking  the  apparel  they  like  at  prices 
that  please.  Evidently  they  find  such 
an  attractive  combination  here,  since 
■we  serve  increasing  numbers  of 
university  men  each  month. 

REPUBUC  BUILDING  •  CHICAGO 
"lijm  for  College  Men  by  College  Men" 


Suits  at  $39.75,  $42.50,  $45.00, 
and  $49.50 


Moral : 


Use  Listerine. 


Thirty-eight 


=?!.  ii.  '?(■  jC  Jt  jC —  Jl.  JL  jC  it-  jC"       '         jt ig= 


"SET  YOUR  SAILS"  FOR  MORE  BUSINESS 

PLAN    TO   ADVERTISE   WITH   WELL 

PREPARED  PRINTING      SAIL   INTO 

THE   SEASON   WITH   THE    RIGHT 

KIND  OF  PRINTED  LITERATURE 


I'^f  If  If  V  ■If 


D  F  KELLER  6?  COMPANY 

732  SHERMAN  STREET  CHICAGO 

■f  ^f  •"•  If  If — 


-"'  ■"•  •'g- 


Thirty-nine 


no    IT    NOW    DO    IT    XOW    DO    IT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW     DO    IT    NOW    MO    IT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW    DO     IT    NOW 

•?  is 

c  o 

o    Joe  Gish  learns  about  women  from    o 


SIDONIE 

the 

professional 

prom-trotter 


I  fell  for  Sidonie  when  I  was  fifteen  and  she 
was  twenty-three.  Now  that  I  am  twenty- 
one,  and  she  is  twenty-six,  T  love  her  still. 

How  can  it  be  that  Sidonie  remains  thus 
perennially  young;  sought  for  at  every 
prom  and  house  party;  the  delight  of  every 
hostess  and  guest;  not  of  our  generation 
and  yet  with  us  in  everything?  Every 
other  debutante  of  her  vintage  is  by  now  a 
more  or  less  stayed  matron.  Her  twin 
sister  Coralie  is  the  proud  mother  of  two 
divorces.  But  Sidonie  is  with  us  still, 
unmarried  by  choice,  charming  and  ever 
young.  At  the  last  house  party,  I  asked 
her  how  she  did  it.  She  answered:  "Joe,  I 
have   known   you    so    long    that    I    can    be 


frank.  Youth,  I  have  always  believed,  is  a 
question  of  information  rather  than  of 
income.  So  I  try  to  keep  abreast  of  every- 
body else,  and  perhaps  a  lap  ahead,  on  the 
theatre,  sports,  literature,  dancing — all  the 
pleasant  things  that  make  proms  and 
house  parties  worth  while.  That's  why  I 
am  dated  up  a  season  in  advance.  And  it's 
all  so  simple.  Any  girl  could  do  it — even 
as  dumb  a  cluck  as  Coralie.  Any  man 
could  do  it — even  you,  dear  Joe.  You  only 
have  to  read  Vanity  Fair." 

If  it  does  this  for  Sidonie,  what  wouldn't 
it  do  for  you? 


Qog.'  /oCiAa — 


;  10  issues  for  $2 

VANITY    FAIR 

,      TEAR    IT    OUT    TEAR     IT    OUT    TEAR    IT    OUT    TEAR    IT     OUT     FILL     IT    IN     FILL    IT     IN    FILL    IT    IN    FILL    IT 

i  Dear  Vanity  Fair,  Greenwich,  Conn.:  Name, etc. 

:  Just  being  a  Freshman,  I  haven't  met  Sidonie  yet, 

;  though  brother  John  Icnew  her  well.     I  am  invited  to  • 

the  Lippincotts'  next  week  end.     She  will  be  there. 

:  Here's  TWO   DOLL.'^RS,  for  which  send  me  TEN  -■■ ,-    -. 

;,  ISSUES  of  Vanity  Fair.  

j  Illustration  copyright  by  Vanity  Fair 

:-IN    TWO    BUCKS    PIN    TWO    BUCKS    PIN    TWO    BUCKS    DO    IT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW    DO    IT 

No.  3 


NOW 

Forty 
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for  Sllinu 


Ollntlimg  for  lint 

25  3arkfin«  lluft.  Sast  Qlliiragn 


tmmmwmntmu:umm«»»mn:mn:n?n?m«immu?«:mmm»t»»ti:;»i»:i;;iitimn»«m«'; 


follow  me  Arrow  ana  -uou  follow  trie  stijle 


ARROW 

Collars 

An  Arrow  Collar  imparts  that  desirable  air  of 
dignity  and  refinement  to  a  man's  attire  that  counts 
for  so  much  in  these  days  when  the  true  worth 
of  favorable  appearance  is  so  much  appreciated 


Cluett,  Peabody  &  Co.,  Inc.,  Troy,  N.  Y, 


